CHAPTER XII
DARJEELING AND THE HOMEWARD FLIGHT
MOUNT EVEREST had fallen to the assaults of aerial
science, our task had been achieved, and all too soon we
must turn homewards, to leave the joys of Ptirnea and its
cheery hospitable people who had looked so kindly on the
strangers within their gates.
Before moving westwards again Fellowes, Blacker and
Etherton, went up to Darjeeling with the film party to secure
certain "shots" of the snows beyond that famous hill-station.
We will let Etherton be the historian of this tour to the tiny
city in the clouds, and the subsequent aerial progress across
India.
"We motored from Purnea to Siliguri, about eighty miles,
at the foot of the Himalayas below Darjeeling. The General
Manager of this famous little hill railway, Mr. R. N. Nichols,
had issued orders for our entertainment at the railway dining-
rooms before continuing the onward journey to Darjeeling.
We motored up, following the road which practically runs the
entire way parallel with the railway. This railway is remark-
able for several things; it has a two-foot gauge, and for fifty-two
miles climbs at the rate of four feet to the hundred through the
foothills and lower slopes of the mightiest range of mountains
in the world.
"We came part of the way by this toy line, a fascinating
experience through a wealth of plants, of bamboo and tea
gardens. It is a world of its own; the sort of world one has
conjured up in books, a world that is expressed in vegetation,
and always when going up to Darjeeling, you mount higher
and higher, passing round curves so that you can almost touch
the carriages raining parallel to your own. It goes on over
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